Change and Decay
desert, once ensconced in just such a frame of trees: they
also, by the slow decay of rivers, or careless tread of
armies, the deviation or breaking down of bants, came to
their end, and are now mere wrinkles so faint under the
sand that only the passing airman sees them from above.
The inexorable science of geography is suddenly borne
in upon us; with what relentless blindness it crushes or
expands the lives of men!
Forty-five years ago the last lion was shot in the lands
of Balad Ruz. At that time a swamp stretched from there
to Mandali; one was rowed across lagoons of water in a
bellum. Then a regulator was put to the canal north of
it: the water drained away of its own accord: the lions
disappeared together with the reedy growths they liked:,
and the swampy land became divided into cultivation and,
desert.
Irrigation engineers wander about with their little set
of instruments, casting their bread, as it were, upon the
waters and scarcely seeing, even with the eye of faith, the
greatness of the revolutions that may follow in their track.
But I can imagine that there is no firmer pleasure than that
of building aqueducts or digging waterways in a thirsty
land; and perhaps in kter years, as a Retired Official, to.
look upon ploughed stretches of young corn in the sun,,
created by our labour in the resurrected waste.